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MsfPell that ends Well, 


The manic <?oIour*dIris round* thine eye? 

Why.thai you are my daughter ? 

Beth That I am net, 

OldX*m I fay I am your Mother, 
Bell Pardon Madam, 
TI i e Coun t K^Mon cannot be my broth er: 
I am from humble,he from honored name • 
No note vpon my Parents, his all noble, 
My Mafte^my deerc Lord he is,andl 
His fcruantliue, and will his vaffall die : 
He muft not be my brother* 
0/,£V Nor I your Mother, 
Htll You are my mother Madam, would you were 
So that my Lord your forme were nor my brother. 
Indcede my mother, or were you both our mothers 
I care no more tor, then I doe for heaucn 
Sol were not his filler, cant no other, * 
BucIyourdaughcer,hemuft bemy brother, 
rl K m \ ?* S H*b*>you might be my daughter in law, 
God Oueldyou meane it not, daughter and mother 
So ftnue vpon your pulfc ; what pale agen ? 
My fcare bach catchtyour fondneflej now I fee 
The miftricofyour louelineffe^nd fi'nde 
Your fait teares head, now to all fence 'tit groffe : 
You lone my fonnc 3 inuention is afliaro'd 
Agataft the proclamation of thy paffion 
To fay thou dooft not ; therefore tell mc true, 
But tell me then 'tis fo, for looke, thy cheekes 
Cqnfeffe it 'ton tooth to tfrother^nd thine cie* 
See it To grofely fhowne in thy behauiours, 
That in their kindc they fpeake it, oneJy finne 
Aadheliifiiobftrnacie tyethy tongue 
That truth ftiould be fufpefted, fpeake,ift fo? 
If it be fo>you hatie wound a goodly clewe - 
Ifitbe not, forfweare*t how ere I charge thce^ 
As heaucn fhall worke in me for thine auaile 
To tell me fruelic, 

MeU* Good Madam pardon me. 
Cm. Do you loue my Sonne? 
HelL Yourpardon nobleMiftris, 
Com, Loue you my Sonne f 
HeU. Doe not you lone him Madam? 
Cm. Gpenot about;my loue hath hi'r a bond 
Whereof the world takes note : Come, come,difdofe : 
The ft ate of your afFe£tion,for your paffions 
Haue to the full appeach'd. 

liiB. Thcolconfeffe 
Here on my knee^before high beauen and you, 
That before you\, and next ?oto high heaucn,! loue your 
Sonne : 

My friends were poore but honeft/o's my loue : 

Se not ofFended,for it hurts not him 

That he is lou'd of me $ I follow him not 

By any token ofprefnroptuousfuite, 

Nor would I haue him,cill I doe deferuchim, 

Yet acuer know how that defer t fhouldbe ; 

I know I loue in vaine, ftriue againft hope : 

Yet in this captious, and mtemible Siuc* 

I ftiJI poure in the waters qfmy loue 
And lacko not to loofe ftill; thus Jndianlik* 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The Sunnc that lookes vpon his worfliippcr, 
But knowes of him no more. My deereft Madam, 
Let not your hate incoumer with my Joue, 
For louing where y ou doe ; but if yeur felfc, 
Whofc aged honor circs, a venuous yourh , 

•v. * - 


in fo tru* a flame oflikin^ 

Wifli cbaflly^and loue deardy.that your Dm* 
Was both her fclfe and loue.O then g itle JZL 
To her whofc ftate is fuch,that cannot choofc 
But lend and giue where flie tsfure to loofe - 

R hatf f? c , s , no J tofi ? de that ' hcr fcarch «Writt 

But riddle hke,liuet fwectely where ft e dies 

C«. Hidyounotlatclyaaintent/peak^ . . 
To goe to P*r»f * "^It 

Helt. Madam I had. 
Coh. Wherefore?telltrue. 
SUL I will tell truth, by grace itfelfelf wear .. 
You inowmy Father left me feme prefcriptionT 
Of r»re and prou'd effcai, fuch as his reading 
And manifeft experience, had collected 
For generall fouwaigntie : and that he wil'd tne 
In hcedefull ft retaliation to beftow them 
As notes, whofc faculties in cltifiue were, * 
More then they were in note:Amongft thcreft 
There is a rcmcdie^pprou'djfer downc * 
To cure the delpcrace languiftiings whereof 
The King is rendered iofh 

C*u. This was your motiue for Pmj, t Was : t r . , 
B*i. My Lord,your fonne,mademe 
Elfe ftm^nd the mcdicme.and the Kin gj 
Hid from the Conner fa don of my thought*. 
Happily beeneabfent then, b 3 

On. But ihinke you HeBe* r 
If yeu fhould tender your fuppofed aide, 
He would receiuek? He and his Phifitioht 
Arc of a minde, hc^thas they cannot helpc him : 
They ,that they cannot hclpe, how fhall they credit 
A p oore vnlearned Virgin, when the Schooici 
Einbowel'd of their dofin^ haue left off 
I he danger to it felfc. 

hkih There*sfomethinghYt 
More then my fathers sftill, which was the grcat J ft 
O f h h p 10 feffi on 3 that his good receipt 
Shall tor my legacie be fanaified 
Byth 1 luckteft ftars in heaueuj and would yourhoaor 
Bat giuemeleauc to trie fucccfle, I J de venture 
The well loft life ofmino^on his Graces cure/ 
By foch a dayman houre " 
Cm. Doo^ft thou befecue't ? 
ffefl, 1 Madam knowingly. 
Con, Why man thou £alc haue my leaue andlaue, 
Meanes and attendants>and my lowing greetings 
To thofe of mine in Court, He ftaie at home 
And praie Gods blefling iruo thy attempt ; 
Begon to morrow, and befure oftlm, 
What I can hclpe thee to,thou flialt not miffc. fim 


ABusSecmdus* 


£t$tir tfa King with diwrsyeng Lords jaktKgltmfc 
the Fi*rentimw&rt?£QMttfofft % fi)d 
PrfiTtfftA Thri(h Cornets. 
Xwf. Farewell yang Lor d^rhefc warlike principle* 
Doe nut throw from y au^nd you my Lords fareywll i 
Share the aduice betwixt you, if both game, all 
The guift doth ftrec ch it fclfe a*- 1 ! rccejtfdj 
And ii en oughfor both . 
LordtG* 'Tis our hope fir, 

. Aft* 
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^-^^foijdters, to r<tur ne 
^S ff «e in health. 
A^ d &oi To nl it cannot be ; and yet my heart 

W Infefl i e he owes the mallady 
WiH ye J« , ifc bcficgc : favW dl yong Lords, 

TMt Zl 1 liue or die, be you the founts 

fl^Aatinheritbutthetai 
Kaft M^archy) fee that you come 
0ft Le honour, but to wed it, when 
¥ta«ftqwftanc fbrinkes: finde what you feekc, 
ThC Z mav cry V^u loud: I fay tarcwdL 
Th ffSh i your bidding ferue your Maiefiy. 

We girics of Italy^takc heed of them, 
*l l£our Frciich f Iacke language to deny 

I ! fore vou ferue* 

Our hearts recciue your warnings. 
i* Farewell, come hcther to mc. 

isG- Oil my f^cet Lord f you wil ft ay behind vs. 
W* Tisnot his fault the fpark. 

T«E Oh'cisbrauewatrcs, 
}ir' Moft admirable,! haue feene thofe warres, 

I am commanded here,and kcptacoylewltb, 

fir, And thy mindeftandtoo't boy, 
cvpdcawaybraucly* 

MA I flialftay here the for-horfe toafmocke, 
freekingmy ftoo^s on thcplaine Mafoniy, 
Tillhonouibebotightvp, arid no fword worne 
But one to dance with; by heauen^Ilc fteale away* 
i ,if.G. There's honour ;n the theft. 
p$r t Commit it Ciount. 

am your acceffary.and fo farcwelL 
Z*fi I grow co you,& our parting is a tortur'd body. 
h Ug* FarewllCaptaine- 
UUS* Sweet Moimfier paroSti. 
fm* Noble Heroes i my fv» ord and yours are kmtae, 
good foarke* and luftrous , a word good aicttak. You 
Lllfindc in the Regiment of theSpmij, oneCaptainc 
Swr/ffhis Gcatrice^withan Emblemcof wartehecrc on 
Hsfiniftercheeke ; it was this very fword entrenched it : 
fay to him I Inland ob ferue his reports ferine. 
L*,G. We {hall noble Captains 
Parr* Man doate on you for his nouices , what will 
j r idoe? 
Rof Stay the King, 

Ptrr, Vfe a more fpacious ceremome to the Noble 
Lords, you haue reftram'd your fclfe within the Lift of 
too cold an adieu : be more exprefftue to them 5 for they 
wcarcthtmfelues in thc capofthctime^thcredo tnuftcr 
true gate; eat^ fpeake, and mouevnder the influence of 
themoftreceiu'd ftatre r and though thcdeuiil leade the 
mcafurCj futh are to bc'followed: after them^ and take a 
more dilated farewell. 
Rojf. Andl will doefo* 

tsrr* Worthy fellowes, and like to proouc moft fi- 
iiewie fword-mfln, Cxeunt* 

Enter Lafew* 

LX*f. Pardon my Lord for mec and for my tidings. 
JTmj, Ilefeetheetoftandvp, (pardon, 
LJ**f* Then hcres a man ftands that hat brought his 
I would you had kneel'd my Lord to ask? me roercy 3 
Andthaiatmy bidding you could fo ftand vp e 
tf foj* I would 1 had, fo I had broke thy pate 


And askt thee mercy fort, 

L*f. Goodfaith a-croffe,butmy good Lord *tis thus^ 
Willy ou be cur'd of your infirmitie? 

King. No. 

La£ O wall you eat no grapes my royall foxe ? 
Yes but you wilh nay noble grapes, and if 
My royall foxe could reach them:! haue fcen a medicine 
That's able to breath life into a ft one, 
Quicken a rocke^nd make you dance Canari 
With fprightly fire and motion, whofe fimple touch 
Is po wcrfull to aray ft King 1>typcn y nay 
To giue great £harlem&ine a pen in's hand 
And writetoheraloue-line, 

iC^. What her is this? 

Laf Why dodtor fhe : my Lord^there's one arriu'dj 
If you wslt fee her: now by my faith and honour,' 
If ferioufly I may conuay my thought? 
In this my light dcliuerance,! hauefpokc 
With one, that in her fexe, her yeeres^iofcffion, 
Wifcdomeandconft^ncy^hathama^d mee more 
Then I dare blame my weaketiefle : will you fee her? 
For that is her demanded know her bufineffc? 
That done 5 laugh well at me. 
King. Now good I*fw, 
Bring in the admiration^ that we with thee 
May Ipend our wonder roo,or take off thine 
By wotidring how thou took ft it, 

L*f» Nay^lefuyou, 
And not be all day neither. 

King. Thus he his fpeciall nothing euer prologues, 
Laf* Nay ? come your waies. 

Enter Heilen* 
King. This hafte hath wings indeed* 
Laf* Nay, come your waits , 
This is his JVIaieftte^ fay your minde to Him, 
A Traitor you doe looke like 5 but fuch traitors 
His Maiefty feldome feares , I am Crtjfefk Vncle^ 
That dare leaue two together ^ far you weii. Exit* 
Kfcg, Now fake one, d o*s your bafines follow vis 
HeL Tmy good Lord , 
Gerard de KarboH was my father, 
In what he did prof effe, well found. 
King. I knew him. 
HeL The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him, 
Knowing him is enough; on's bed of death^ 
Many receits he gaue mc, chieflieone , 
Which as the deareft iflue of his pra£rice 
And of his olde experience., th'onlic darling, 
He bad me fiore vp s as a triple ey ej 
Safer then mine ownp t wo : more deare I haue to $ 
And heating your high Maieftieis roucht 
With that mal ignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my dcare fathers gift, ftands cheefe in power^ 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With ail bound humblenefle. 

King. Wethankc you maiden, 
But may not be fo credulous of cure, 
When our moft learned Do Sors leaUe VS, and 
The congregated Coliedge haue concluded, 
That labouring Art can ncuer ranfomc nature 
Vtoxp her inay dibit eftate : I fay we muft not 
Softaine our judgement, or corrupt our hopc 3 
Toproftitutc our pafiScure raailadie 
Toempericks, or to diffeuer fo 
Our great fclfe and our credit, to efteeme 
A fcpcelelfc helpeywhen hclpe paft fence W deemed 


